Avail me in every fold

A Hindu family wishes,

For good son eldest,

To help and protect them,

For later oldage life

For inheritance wisdom.

I lost him to the cruel fox,

In despair hang myself plan,

Other offspring pulled my tail,

I lost second and third too,

I remain in morbid,

I cannot live or die,

To-day or to-morrow,

May loose youngest one too,

Fatally wounded Sidney

Passed a cup of water,

To another wounded, saying,

" The necessity is greater than mine",

The "necessity" is now mine

" To relieve from this grief,

" Fears and pains thick upon me,

" Give a chance in the deed,

" Earnestly, fulfil my errand,

" Any hardship tackle carefully,

"To reach my goal"